
AT THE
What a Party of - Tots Saw: at the .White House on'Easter; Monday While

. Guests at the'Annual Picnic,DY WAI.TUB F.I.FItETH WATKIXS.
'.'Via glad to tum to Wash'ton for'

Easter,'' said Cousin Molly as she tod¬
dled toward the White House, tugging
her little basket of freshly dyed eggs

..And it's well you might be," replied,
Aunt Martha, "for it's the only pluct
in the country where they have 'chil¬
dren's day' of .in Kastor Monday. And
think of being invited by the President
himself to roll eggs In his own yard!"
Molly was deeply Impressed, al¬

though during Iho several previous
days s!io had been repeatedly reminded
of the honor that was now in store fot
her.

"Is he like old Santy?" site asked,
when she heal partly recovered bet
breath "And will he dive us take and
landy and toys and fin£S?"
"For dc bawd!" exclaimed fat Man-

dy, who waddled alongside with the
lunch basket. "Why* honey, he's jest

real live man like Massa Oeorga
Washington wore, and like yo' own
daddy and yo' uncle. And chile a-livln'
u hatcher think he'd have left for
keepln' dc wolf from de do' cf he gave
thing!; to all them thousands of chllluil
\- Itat'll be thar rnllin' they nigs? Why,
!:.. ,i be .».s poor us culltid folks! That
he would."

"There's the peanut man!" cried j
"And the banana man!" yelled Billy
"And th» b'loon man!" adried Kitty.
But despite the fact that Aunt Mar¬

ti:!', shouted savagely, they all scam¬
pered off. taking Molly along with
them, to invest their pennies in tne
tempting wares displayed by a row of
venders' c^rts pushed up, side by side,
to the e-ice of the curb.

..Takr You In Per n Dime."
Take you In fer a dime, lady! Wan'

to ht taken in?" solicited a red-haired
urchin .it the srate. whose sharp eyes
hsd noted the present childless status
of the two women.

I'd Vie 'taken in' sure »nourh. if 1
went alone with you." snapped Aunt
Martha, where-.: pen the enterprisingwaif* companions siluted him with :i
derisive chorus of:
"Stung!"
'But crown folks ain't allowed In

wi-.hout kids with "em." the lad ap¬
pealed. "I've taken in nine folks al¬
ready, and with another dime I'll hav*
me dol'ar!"

"Well, for iar.d's sake!' exploded old
Mandy. "Hurry up yer. yo' ehlllun. ot
dis white trash'll git yer aunty's good
money:"
At last the little party was reunited,

and the policemvitt told them off at the]
gate, to make- sure that no adult should
enjoy the President's Easter party un¬
less he came to take care of one of the
little guests.

»Is that him?" asked Molly. "Is that
the Pres'dent'.'"
"Aw. that's only a cop! The- Presi¬

dent! Oh. gee!" rose the voices of the
boys in ridicule.

..Never mind, honey," Mandy assured
their little cousin. "Yo' all'll se<> the
President fo' long. Keep yer eyes on I
that there round porch up there what I
them white pillars is, sind you'll seo
him come out and take off his kaighat and make a how"
They snon found a vacant spot of

green grass, where, with groans snd
grunts, Aunt Martha and Mandy set
down the lunch baskets, spread out tb«
coa'.s, and tscated themselves upon
those pieces of apparel, partly to as¬
sure the latter's safely and partly to
protect their own health.

"Look tint for riitlticn Kggn."
"Look out for guinea eggs!" Billy

admonished his companions. "They'll
bust chicken eggs every time, when It
comes to picking!"
.'They won't fool me with "em." Bos

sie replied! with conildence. "They're
speckled, 'cause I saw them down at
grandma's."

"Speckled, nothing!" .lack rejoined."Not after these fresh guys hav-j
soaked 'em In vinegar. That takes the
specks off of 'em."

Each had now claimed his basket of
eggs, which Mandy had hard boiled
Saturday, and which all hands had
dipped it> ,ih»' radiant dyes upon that
busy' Easter eve.

"I'll pick you! No guinea about
this!" And with this challenge .lack
grasped a red egg rtrmly in his; fih-
prers, exposing only the point. Bessiedilti likewise. The two points came to¬
gether, and .lack withdrew his egg to
find that its exposed end had collapsedduring the Impact. Then Billy alsolost to Bess, hut when .Jack lost twice
ngain he bought her warrior for a
nickel and boldly sallied forth with tt
to a neighboring crowd of boys."1 hope he wins a lot." said Bessie*
"Then we'll have a good time rolling'e.m." But Molly could not answer.
She was up to her ears In a ginger¬bread horse. Bll'.y disappeared, too.
He was tiff for a tour of inspection
v. sound the semi-circular park, win e
the great fountain was playlnsr, and
where the early spring Dowers wcie
mingling their radiance with the s»>'
clothes of the romping children
When I'.ggh Were Colored DlfirrrniJ>"Them nigs may be all very line."

observed Mandy, as she removed this
. hell of an unsuccessful combatant and]prepared to munch it. ".».11 \ |ry tine,
but wa?n't they gorgcouser n?l«l, M!s:-
Marthy. when i us^d to sew "em up in!
calico for the massa, and bile -«m till
the figgcrs come olf onto "ern, and fell j'em covered with patterns""

"Yes, but youngsters 'ri rather ::iake j
a mess ryeing them these days.' added
Aunt Martha. "Arid do you remembi t
how we used to write oui initials on
eggs with candle grease, then dyo

PILES CURED AT HOWIE BY
NEW ABSORPTION METHOD

If you MiftVr from bleedlniC. Itrh'.nr;. tilled
or protruding I'llei. send m«- your addrciii,und I fill tell you li'jw to eurr yourself illhnrne b> the new nhftfirptlon treatment; andwill also send ioiiu- of thlli home tieainier.tfree' for trial, with referancei from your
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A LlSSiO.V l.\ "HOMjIXG." THE PRESIDENT^ HASTE II PARTY.

AT T1IK GATES« PnBSIPEXT'S I.ITTI.E GUESTS A IUI I VING.

THE WHITE HOUSE fHIOI M>S, THE CIIOWDS AM) THE W AS II I \ fiTON MOX-
UMEXT. WAITIXR TO SEE THE IMtESIDEAT.

them and take the grease oft after-'
ward?"

"I sho do, missie. And it do seen,
but, ycstlddy when I done took yo' and
the massa tip in ilie Capitol to' do fust
tini :. when ile ciillliin done all their 'tisrollin' dar, down the lawn on this sideAnd don't I retntinbor how the young
massa carried on when the old massa
in i-vad oaten the paper thai the polled!wasn't gwinc to allow no chlllun theri!
on Kastei Mondays no mo", and how liu
done nearly busted hlssclf with |0Vwhen be heard afterward that Mrs
Hay.:, bail invited all of the chlllunin town to conic to this here lawn and
roll their uigs to their hearts' content.''''¦Tl.at was the lli'St time we broughttin boys' father here," Aunt Martin
recalled, "Mrs; Hayes was a good-hearted, motherly woinuu, and she wa«-
never too busy ;,, play games wishHi tie Kar.ny and Scott."

nievvlniid'» ICu st er Party."And do you' mind the time, chile,,whya vvo took the younger chlllun tothe riisi ale rollin' of Mr. Cleveland's?tlniiii grai:<il'.ilners alive: Will 1 evetforglt that day.'"
"The time of tin- jam?"
"Van. . :n th.it war when Mr. Cleve¬land waro't married ylt, an' his sister

war a-keepln' house fer him. A lotof folks was in the east room, and It
got noised aliu.it that be war a-comln'down to shake their hands after lunch.How the chlllun got a hold of the
news the- Hawi] knows, but they cram¬med into that there room like theywas to a camp meclin". The usher menwas for clearln' 'em out, tell the Presi¬dent he sent word to leave 'ein stay.But after lie had shook hands withtwo or three hundred of 'em, he hud togit" It Up.

"'The poor mail's back's near broke,"s., h om of them us'ner men to me."If it was grown-up folks hewouldn't have' to ben' over so far'"
'.Plve Kids in (lie ft tinrdioum.''', And just then Hilly came hack with

news io i elate.
"Five kids in the guardroom al-| ready." be nhnoUhcod with mote

ainusemi nt th.in alarm
"What did they do?" Inoulred Bess.I "Do nothin". Hot lost "

"Poor little tots: Are they crying?"Inquired Aunt Martha.
"You bet they're not cryln'. Eat In'

apples t'ie sergeant gave 'em and hnv-tn' a line time. He say's th'-re'll be
two dozen of em before the day'sdone.''

"Here: comes .lack bark: coody! llow
many?" called Hess

"Seventeen. Say. that picker_ofyours was a dandy Those kids ovo;-
there think It's a guinea arid have gotcold feet!"

.lack, displayed his trophies «Ith
gre,-,t gusto, and the four youngsters
now ran up ¦'« little: knoll to contendfor the honor of rolling ah egg the
farthest without breaking; It. ihn
winner claiming for Its own -r .ill nn-
to essful eonteatiints
Tliua they ulaytd until It waa time

A COLOMBO FAMILY.
to unpack the. lunch baskets, when all
joined In a Jolly picnic upon the grass.

".\'o, you can't have n bile of cake
(ill you've finished up the sandwiches,"
was the law now laid down by Aunt
Martha. "And you boys stop Sinning
your food. You have the whole day
to play". Molly, you've done nothing
but munch cakes all day, und for the
life of me 1 can't see how you can
hold another crumb."
"Bunny wants: u take, loo." rejoined

that little glutton; indifferent to her
aunt's observations.

"Look at her tryln' to feed a toy
Easter rabbit. Oh, gee!" erled Billy, In
ridicule, as Molly tried to push a mor¬
sel ot her jelly cake into the moutl! of
her inanimate pet.

" Taint a rabbit.It's a hare," put
in Bess, only to receive the brusque
rejoinder:
"Oh, net out!"
"I say It's n hare, 'cause tho teacher

jit is Growing Hair on Auctioneer
Hopper, who is 65 years old.

Read his letter:
Gifoux Manufaeturipg Company. Dear

ISirs: Some tlirc-r. months ago I heard of
PARISIAN SACK, ami as my hear!I would i'' Ii a pood deal, 1 thought I would

(try it. 1 nevci used any remedies before,land waS bald on lop of my head. I wish
ivou rouUI have -ten my head before usingyour PARISIAN SAG It.1 I am using the third bottle, ailll Jlayc alint of liaii where I was bald,j Yda not want you to take my word for[this, but would like your salesman to go(to jacobs' Drug Store, at Tenth andChestnut Streets, Philadelphia, and ask[for tin Indv, \Iiss Smiley. She ciinj K.I! him all the facts and the many personsI have Miu to hd for your PARSI ANISAGE.
j ! would alio like him to t nine to sec mc'and tec the lies hair spiouting up from

my lioarl. 1 he itching in my scalp quickly
rlirappcnrcii. I am auctioneer at the
Bazaar, corner Ninth and Samson Strcciv
and tome in contact with five or six hun¬
dred people I wire a week. I am 65 yearsold, and have been at the Bazaar 51,'
years. I am well" known all over the
country, ami I hope this testimonial will
help some one else as it has me.

Win. A. Hopper, Auctioneer Hark-
ncss Bazaar, Ninth and Samson Streets,Philadelphia, Pa.
PARISIAN' SAGE hair grower is soldby Traelc Drug Co. and druggists every¬where lor 50 cents a large hottlc and

guaranteed to stop itching scalp and fall¬
ing hair and abolish dandruff or moneyback. It is the most delightful and re¬
freshing hair dressing and hair bcautificriin the world. Mail orders filled, charges,prepaid, from the American makers, The]Ccfoux Mfg, Co., Buffalo, N. Y. Girl
[with Auburn hair on every carlou.

told os so at school, und I guess she
knows. It's hares, and not rabbits,
that bring the pretty eggs on Easter
ove."
"Oh, what's the difference?" asked

Jack, In derision. "They're both the
same.hares and rabbits!"
"That shows what yon know," re¬

torted his sister, "flares are born with
their eyes open and rabbits aren't, and,
besides, hares can see behind 'em as
rabbits can't. And we never had East¬
er hares hero till the Germans came
over and brought them. There, now,
Mr. Smarty, I guess 1 know!*'
"My sakes! What the chlllun don't

know these days," ejaculated Mandy."And 'what else did yer teacher learn
yo' about Easter, honey?"

"Well, she said that once upon a
time all Kastor eggs wore dyed red
to represent the blood of Josus, and
that pickln' eggs was played in Eng¬land long before we knew of it bore."

"Thai's nothing to what I know,"interrupted Jack. "1 hot you can't tol'
where they see the sun dance on East¬
er morning."

"I don't believe It dances anywhere
more than it docs here," observed his
sister.

"Jt doesn't, eh? Well that Irish girlover there that's nurse for those kids
was tellin' us that in Ireland they allused to get up at -l o'clock on Kastelmornln' to see the sun dance in honot
of the resurrection, and that if youcouldn't see It dame by look in'"at Itdirectly you could see It do It bywatchln" Its reflection In a bucket of
water."

"Especially' If you joggled the
bucket a little," came the Iconoclastic
shaft from Aunt Martha, much to the
fielectatlon of Policeman Hawkins, who
had puitocd to overhear Bess's little
lecture.
W/tlp Their llimbitudM Entiter Monday.
"And I can tell ye of a Heastcr cus¬

tom that'll delight the ladies," inter¬
posed that particular one of the finest,
with whom pleasing the tender sex
was over n studied purpose. "In Dur¬
ham, where I come from', the women
are allowed to whip their 'usbands
every Heaslcr Monday, nor can the
men turn a 'air of the 'eads of their
women In' dcfendln' themselves that
day."

"Pity It's not the custom here," oh
served Aunt Martha, swayed from her
original purpose of Ignoring the po¬
liceman.

"I guess few'of the men would get
off with whole hides If you^got your
just deserts."-
"Very likely, ma'am; and maybe that's

why 1 llko ,Hamelictr -belter. But let
me tell (hc'lltllc gal 'ere as 'ow hegg
rollln' come to Washington. The idea
was brought hover by the Scotch, as

used to roll their bannocks down the
.Ills In their country.them was their
lltllo cakes -made of boat or barley
meal, baked on the bombers. But
these bannocks got out of style 'ere,
and they took to rollln' heggs hin-
stood." I

\ "Humph!" aruntcd Aunt Martha, and

A lost CHILD.

Officer Hawkins passed on to Imparthis learning to a pretty nurse at the
next troe.

Kiiicr >'o\v the Villain.
"Give me your broken ulgs?" beggedthe next Intruder, a very dusky col¬

ored urchin, whose appearance had
caused Mnndy's under Up to usauim
formidable pruportlons.

"WhaffcrV" demanded that indig¬
nant soul gruffly.
"To cat," replied the pickaninny,

naively. "I've done et 'leben already."
"Gwlffcn here! Gwlffen here!" Mandy

exploded. "Vou'sc a rcg'lar liawg, yo'
Is. Gwlffcn here! Yo' good for notliln'
niggah."

"Hern's one." said Hess, rolling Ihe
swarthy young glutton bis twelfth
morsel, much to her nurse's disgust
But the object of her wrath did not
devour Bess's sift. Instead he nippedwith It over the grass to a ife dis¬
tance, whence he let it ily at Mainly.

It was'a good ehot and adder}. Its yel¬low to the wonderful combination ofcolors on her Raster bonnet.
Then they had a terrible time with

Muntly.
("Yo" dogone, -good-fo'-nothln'. niggah!Yo' bullet-headed coon! Yo' -klnky-halrod brack trash! Yo' come here an"

I'll skin yo' nllve! I'll bust yo* monkeyface In! I'll crack yo' cobble-stonobald!"
Theso were only a few of the asper¬sions which Mandy heaped upon her

tormentor, while Aunt Martha held
onto her and Hess and busied herselfbrushing egg fragments from .the gor¬geous, but bespattered millinery.Tbc Itnnd SnothcK Mandy's FeellngM.But just then the band struck up.the wonderful Marine Band that playsat all tho President's entertainments.No human force could now' have heldMandy to earth. Burstlnglnto a broadgrin, she yanked up the lunch baskoLand coats, and waddled hurriedly tf-»
ward the band .stand, leaving il-cjothers to follow in her wake as bestthey might.

"She's taken on this way ever sine»President Harrison started this .bus*infcss of having the band hero chi'dren's day," said Aunt Martha, ratherthe worse for breath. "And I do hopeshe won't get to dancing again, that'sall."
"Woop.ce! He's coming?'." yelledJack, throwing his cap and leading tho

way to the space Just In front of tho
stately mansion's south balcony."Here.Työü Mandy. come take Mollyand hold her Up to sc him!" command-cd Aunt Martha.
Then there was a thunder of hand¬claps and a flutter of hundreds of

waving handkerchiefs, as there steppedonto the high' portico a figure in
sombre garb, followed by a resplendent
army olfh-cr In gold braid and withdazzling sldn arms.
The President 'doffed his high" Ilkhat. bowed and continued'to beam upon.his myriad guests.
"Is. thai his pupa?" asked littleMolly, who was threatening to swallow

a linger. '

"Ayhose's papa, honey?"
"The President's."
"For the Lewd, i bile." chuckledMandy. "Why the I're/ldent's the set¬

tled one. That there young gemme It'sJust one of his soldiers."
(Copyright, 1911, i.\ John Elfrath Wat.
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Reliable Laxative for
Old People Given Free

I.lfe \f so arranged that there Is a
close resemblance between Infancy and
old age. By this Is not meant the UK n-
tal but the physical faculties. Forexample, the organ of digestion Is the
most dlfllcult thing the child has to
contend with, as It Is that of the old
person.
When a person gets past middle, lifehis power of digestion decrease-, anil

continues to grow wealcer, and for that
reason so many old people are habitu¬
ally constipated.. They, try everythingrecommended from hot water to strongcathartics without avail. Now. If thereIs any one thing n person of advanced
years should not take It Is a cathartic,The bowels cannot stand It. What Is
required Is a mild gentle, non-griping!liquid laxative.
You have It exactly us required in I

Dr. Caltlwell's ti. rui> Pepsin. whichstands t'l-iiav. after a generation, astlie Ideal rsmedy for old people, wo¬
men, children ami all others who re¬quire a d!ld. mttüräl rente iy Wocould gl\¦¦ the names of thousands ofold people «hn use nothing ilsf hutDr. Caldwcll's Syrup Pepsin, amongthem Mr. A. A. Lewis, of BontonvllleT^Ark., and Mr. Bnoa G'.lpln, of Danville.111.

Tike) first kint to Dr. Onldwcll fora free sarr.jtli bottl?. whlrii everyreader Is Invited to do. and then, hay¬ing tested i: and found It satisfactory,they hottghl it of liiolr druggist at
llfty cent? and cue dollar n bottle.Tlic'.r words of fVubllc praise should
prompt the present reader to at least
send for v sample I'Ottlo. It costs
nothing. Results are absolutely guar¬anteed or money will be refunded. .

Dr. C aid well docs not feel that the purchase of his rcniedv ends hin obUsajtiori;He has specialized m stomach, liver and bowel diseases for over fortv vcarsLafid willl>c pleased to give the reader any advice on the subject free of charge. All arc wel¬come to write him. Whether for the medical advice or the free sample address himDr. \\. II. Gild well, all Caldwcll Building, MotitiieUo, II!

COFFEE COFFEE COFFEE

WHITE LABEL. Tho Beet Produced.
This is New Orleans Famous coffee. Our guarantee with every pound.Double strength.delicious flavor. If, after a fair test, vpu arc not satisfiedin every way with this Celebrated Coffee, your Grocer will refund the priceyou paid. One Pound of JACKSON SQUARE will go as far as two poundsof ordinary coffees, which makes this an economic.-. 1 coffee. This coffeenever in bulk.only in scaled tins. "Yqu can taste the difference."-

IMPORTERS' COFFEE CO., New Orleans, La.
"QUALITY HOUSE."

THE Bell Telephone keeps the
traveler in touch with all the

resources of civilization.
The Bell Sign becomes an old and tried friend.
He can order his dinner, explain his delay,

summon relief in an emergency, or say the word for¬
gotten in the hurry of starting. He can do this from
almost any point, on the road, because the Bell
Systemmas stretched out its lines to meet his unex¬
pected needs.'

The Bell Telephone not only, furnishes neigh¬borhood communication but gives Long Distance
Service throughout the whole system.

Are YOU V. subscriber?

\ SOUTHERN BILL TEL. & TEL. COMPAHTi
OF VIRGINIA.

^saiiS^ (very Belt Telephone la the Center of the Stjatom. i


